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God bless our Prince and Bride! God keep their lands allied,
God save the Queen! Clothe them with righteousness, Crown them with happiness, Them with all blessings bless,
God save the Queen.
Fair fall this hallow'd hour, Farewell our England's flower,
God save the Queen! Farewell, fair rose of May! Let both the peoples say, God bless thy marriage-day,
God bless the Queen.
For the last few months the Indian Mutiny had excited the profoundest interest throughout the country, and on Christmas Day the account of the relief of Lucknow arrived. Havelock's death, which had occurred on Nov. 25th, was not then known. When this sad news came, my father wrote the following lines:
Havelock.    Nov. 25^, 1857.    (Unpublished^)
Bold Havelock march'd, Many a mile went he, Every mile a battle, Every battle a victory.
Bold Havelock march'd, Charged with his gallant few, Ten men fought a thousand, Slew them and overthrew.
Bold Havelock march'd, Wrought with his hand and his head, March'd and thought and fought, March'd and fought himself dead.